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times: ** If the jewellers do not know dia-
monds ! If they deceive themselves, or wish
to-deceive me!" I look at my diamond
from time to time, and, whenever I look at
it, I find it a real diamond. It is a pity that
I cannot make a conclusive chemical experi-
ment with it. What think you ? If I saw
you, I would explain to you what is obscure
in this matter, and you would give me
some good advice, or, better still, you would
make me forget my diamond, real or false,
for there is no diamond which may stand
comparison with two beautiful black eyes.
Good-by; you do not deserve a long letter.
You send me only a few lines of careless
writing, and when you write three lines, two
of them make me angry.

XL

You are charming, dear Mariquita, too
charming, even. I possess at once your por-
trait and your confidence, double happiness.
You were in a mood of kindness that day,
for your letter was long and amiable; but it
has one defect, it settles nothing. Shall I me a lover. I will not be lonesome
